paying by my service; you do not know what I have bought with it.*'
And now he conveyed to her the knowledge that hitherto, so as to save
her from madness, she had been spared by a merciful Heaven: how
Sinan had first intended her for an offering to Suleyman; how, later,
Dragut had destined her for himself, partly because he had cast eyes of
lust upon her, partly because in the possession of her he perceived a
voluptuous vengeance upoft Andrea Doria.

She uttered a little moan of shame as he spoke, and bowed her head
until her chin was resting on her breast.

"Could I stay then,'9 he cried, "confronted with that abomination,
to weigh my duty to the Emperor or to Christendom ? My heart and
brain were all but broken at the contemplation of it. I was on the
rack to find a price at which 1 could ransom you. And let follow what
may, in despite of Emperor and of Christendom, to the hour of my
death I shall thank God for the inspiration which supplied the means."

She had covered her face with her hands* He knelt beside her, and
his voice was lowered again to a pleading tone. 'Tell me, Gianna,
tell me of what else at such a time would Heaven or honour have me
think but of your salvation?"

She uncovered her face. It shone palely in the deepening dusk.
She bent over him, and took his head between her hands. She was
weeping.

"Forgive what I said, my dear. I did you such wrong as to think
that your feud with the House of Doria might have had some part in
this. I did not suspect . , ." She broke off, and then with pain
quivering in her voice, she added: "But afterwards, my Prospero?
Afterwards? When this is done, and Dragut has escaped from the
trap, will you not be called to account for your part in it ?"

"Let that wait. One thing at a time. If I am to consider future
difficulties, 1 shall be overwhelmed by present ones. My first concern
is to fulfil the task to which I've set my hand. If thereby I cheat the
Lord Andrea Doria of his prey, why so much the worse for the Lord
Andrea Doria. Neither that, nor any other consequence shall stay or
trouble me. Do not let it trouble you, my Gianna. Rest content for
the moment in what is done, and in thankfulness that you go neither to
Algiers nor to Istanbul. As these Moslems have it, what is written is
written. We but follow our de&tiny." His arms enfolded her, his
cheek was against her cheek that was wet with tears. "We axe together,
dear love. Miraculously together. And, God helping us, together
we'll remain whatever the sequel to this queer adventure."

XKVIIL  AT A VENTURE
\
UNREPENTANT IN THE MATTER of all that was involved, and uncon-
cerned in the matter of ulterior consequences, Prospero guided the
labours by which at the price of betrayal of his cause, Gianna and he
were to win deliverance.
"Never,** he told her, *'was life so dear as now that it is shared with